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one. ' Tom Coriat, (said he,) was a humourist about th court of James the First. He had a mixture of learning of wit, and of buffoonery. He first travelled through Ei rope, and published his travels1. He afterwards travelle on foot through Asia, and had made many remarks; bi he died at Mandoa, and his remarks were lost.'
We talked of gaming, and animadverted on it with seve Ity. JOHNSON. ' Nay, gentlemen, let us not aggravate tt matter. It is not roguery to play with a man who is igni rant of the game, while you are master of it, and so win h money; for he thinks he can play better than you, as yc think you can play better than he; and the superiour ski carries it.' ERSKINE. ' He is a fool, but you are not a rogue JOHNSON. ' That's much about the truth, Sir. It must \ considered, that a man who only does what every one i the society to which he belongs would do, is not a dishone man. In the republick of Sparta, it was agreed, that stej ing was not dishonourable, if not discovered. I do not coi mend a society where there is an agreement that what wou not otherwise be fair, shall be fair; but I maintain, that ; individual of any society, who practises what is allowed, not a dishonest man.' BOSWELL. ' So then, Sir, you do n think ill of a man who wins perhaps forty thousand poun in a winter?' JOHNSON. ' Sir, I do not call a gamester a d honest man ; but I call him an unsocial man, an unprofitar. man. Gaming is a mode of transferring property witho producing any intermediate good. Trade gives employme to numbers, and so produces intermediate good.'
Mr. Erskine told us, that when he was in the island Minorca, he not only read prayers, but preached two sermo to the regiment3.    He seemed to object to the passage scripture where we are told that the angel of the Lc
1  Coryat's Crudities hastily gabled up in Jive Moneths Trauells France, Sauoy, Italy, &°c.    London, 1611.
2  ' Lord Erskine,' says Mr. Croker, 'was fond of this anecdote, told it to me the first time that I was in his company, and often peated it, boasting that he had been a sailor, a soldier, a lawyer, an parson.'
smcrun is over, even with us.    Is it true that Fnusee hud virtue enough to refuse a license for such a profligate perfonwinee ?'
